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Summary: Clara and the Doctor have been together for two years and 
they are the only ones who know about their relationship... Well... 
Missy knows too. Clara's friend, Nina, sets her up on a date with one 
of Clara's high school crushes: Darron. Clara can't seem to tell 
anyone, not even her own family, about her relationship with the 
Doctor. Considering that he is an alien. 


1 . Chapter 1 : Anniversary 
The Doctor's POV 

"Don't expect much from me, Oswald!" I exclaimed as I paced around 
her sitting room. Why was I so bloody nervous tonight? 

"I'm not!" She called from the kitchen. 

"I just don't do 'dates'... So don't be disappointed if it's not that 
good ! " 

"Doctor..." Clara started as she entered the sitting room, "I don't 
care about how good the date is. As long as I'm with you, it'll be 
perfect . " 

I raised an eyebrow at her... Seconds later I said, "That sounds 
cheesy." Clara groaned and rolled her eyes in response. I chuckled 
before pulling her towards me by her waist. 

"What did you have planned?" she asked as she wrapped her arms around 
my neck. 

"I thought it would be nice if I attempt to cook a meal for you. I 
also found something called a 'Wii-U'..." 


"When you say 'found'..." Clara said, cautiously. 



"I may or may not have stolen it from a Game shop..." I 
muttered . 

She sighed, "I'm going to try and forget about that." 

"I also purchased a game called 'Mario Kart'... God knows what it is. 
But I thought that you would find it entertaining." 

She reached up and kissed me on the cheek, "Sounds good." she walked 
away from me and towards the bag in the corner of the room which 
contained the 'Wii-U', "How about you start making the food and I'll 
set this up . " 

"Are you sure you can handle such a task?" I questioned. 

She glared at me, "Are you sure you can handle the cooking?! Don't 
burn down the kitchen again!" 

"Okay okay." I replied before heading into the kitchen. I muttered to 
myself, "Now... what do humans like to eat?" I opened one of the 
cupboards before quickly shutting it, "Hmm...Fish custard?" I paused, 
"No no no that was the worst part about the previous terrible version 
of myself ..." 

Clara's POV 

I smiled to myself as I unboxed the stolen Wii-U, hopefully no police 
would show up tonight. It was our two year anniversary and I STILL 
haven't told my dad and Linda about our relationship. They still 
think that I'm just travelling with a couple of friends around the 
world. The only person who knows about our relationship is Missy... 
And I didn't particularly want to tell anyone else about it 
considering that he is an alien. 

I bent down to plug the console into the wall and TV and after a few 
attempts I managed to do it, I then stood up and turned around to be 
greeted with the Doctor, "God, Doctor! Don't scare me like that!" 

He shrugged, "Didn't really intend to. Anyways..." he trailed off, 
"I'll be back in two minutes. I just need to get something out of the 
Tardis..." he walked over to the TARDIS in the corner of the room. I 
looked at him in confusion... what could he possibly need the TARDIS 
for? 

The Doctor's POV 

I quickly shut the door behind me and then walked over to the 
console, "Come on, old girl! What would Clara like?!" the TARDIS was 
silent... "Ugh, please?" I added, reluctantly. The TARDIS hummed 
happily in response before turning on one of the monitors. I looked 
at it in confusion, "And what is that meant to be?" 

A message then appeared on the monitor: 'I thought you were meant to 

be a superior Time Lord and yet you don't know what pasta is.' 

"I am a superior Time Lord! I must have deleted what 'pasta' looks 
like! Just tell me how to make it. Sexy. Don't want to disappoint 
Clara." the TARDIS remained silent once again, "Please, old girl. 

It's our two year anniversary. Don't really want to mess it up." 



The monitor showed a recipe for pasta with different spices and 
cheeses. Chicken was included, "Hm..." I muttered, "Seems easy enough 
I suppose." I memorised the recipe before heading to the TARDIS 
kitchen to gather the ingredients. Once I had put all the ingredients 
into a ' bigger-on-the-inside ' bag, I headed back out of the 
TARD I S . 

"What's in there?" Clara asked. She was sitting on the sofa watching 
Come Dine With Me. 

"Oh, just a few ingredients." I smiled, "And as I've said before I 
don't do dates. So please don't expect something extraordinary, I 
don't really cook either." Clara then follows me into the kitchen 
with a smile on her face. I place the bag onto the counter before 
turning to face Clara 

She wraps her arms around my neck, "What are you making. Doctor?" she 
asked with a hint of worry. 

"Now now. Don't go snooping around. You'll just have to wait and 
see... and hope that I don't destroy the food." I replied as I pulled 
her closer towards me by her waist. 

"Well, you did burn down my kitchen trying to make cereal once... I 
still don't know how that is even possible. But I trust that you 
won't do it again." she said before leaning up and placing her lips 
on mine, I instantly kissed back. 

Seconds later I pulled away, I breathed heavily, Clara giggled as she 
said, "Why do you run out of breath so easily?" 

"I have to breath! You don't." I said before pecking her on the lips 
once more. 

She pulled away and started to head for the sitting room, "Don't come 
out of this kitchen until dinner is ready. Doctor. I don't want you 
to burn it . " 

I nodded, "Okay. Can you at least get me some jogging 
bottoms ? " 

"What for?" she wondered. 

"Well... I thought we could just, as you humans say, 'chill out'. 

Just eat dinner, use this Wii-U thingy and watch TV in our 
sleepwear . " 

Clara's smile grew wider, "Seriously? Never thought you'd be capable 
of sitting still for more than two minutes." 

"Only for you, Oswald." I turned to look back at the bag on the 
counter, I called over my shoulder, "Now go and do whatever humans 

do. " 

I heard Clara laugh slightly before she sighed, "Love you." 

"Love you too." 


Clara's POV 



I exited the kitchen and headed for my bedroom, I went over to the 
dresser and pulled out the Doctor's jogging bottoms. I also took out 
my blue pyjama bottoms and a black tank top. I tossed the clothes on 
my bed as my phone started to ring, I took it out of my back pocket 
before answering, "Hello?" 

"Clara! It's Nina!" 

"Oh, Nina! Haven't heard from you in a while! What's up?" I asked as 
I sat on the bed. 

"What's up with me? What's up with you?!" she exclaimed, "Why are you 
still single girl?!" 

I bit my lip, "How would you know if I was single or not?" 

"Don't lie to me, Clara! I know you! If you were in a relationship 
you would set your status on Facebook!" 

"And your point is?" I asked. 

"Well..." she paused, "Me and Adrian want to set you up!" 

"Two things. One: You never told me about how you met Adrian and Two: 

No . " 

"Answer to One: I'll tell you another time. And why won't you let us 
set you up?! You need a man in your life, Clara!" Nina stated. I have 
got a man in my life, thank you very much... I smiled to myself... it 
gave me a weird feeling knowing that the Doctor and I are the only 
ones who know about our relationship... Well... and Missy, 
"Pleeeeaaassee can I set you up, hun?" 

"N-No . " 

"Why?" she paused, "Ooooh... is there another man and you just don't 
want to tell anyone about it?" 

"Of course there's not!" I exclaimed, "Like you said: I would have 
updated it on Facebook. I have nothing to hide, Nina." Apart from the 
fact that he is an alien and also many many years older than me. 

"I suppose you're right. Then it's settled!" 

"Wh-What?! What's settled?!" I questioned. 

"I'm going to text Darron and tell him that you're 
interested ! " 

"Darron? You mean high school Darron?" 

"Yes!" she said, "You had a crush on him, Clara!" 

"Emphasis on the word 'had'." I stated. 

Then there was silence for a few seconds, "Aaaand. . . Done! I've 
texted him." 


"You haven ' t . " 


I said in disbelief. 



"Yes I have." she confirmed with a laugh. 

I groaned, "I actually can't believe you." 

"I'll also inform your parents that you're dating Darron!" Nina 
exclaimed . 

"You will do no such thing!" I stated. Then there was silence 
again... I sighed, "You've already told them haven't you?" 

"Yeah..." she muttered. 

"You better tell Darron that I'm not interested AND tell my parents 
that we're not dati-" 

"Oh would you look at the time! It's almost eleven pm! Well I must be 
going, Clara, see you soon!" she cut in. 

"Nina! " 

"Bye!" then Nina hung up. I sighed before putting my phone on the 
bedside table. I would just forget about this for now... Afterall, 
tonight is mine and the Doctor's night. Noone else's. 

I quickly put on my bottoms and tank top before grabbing the Doctor's 
grey bottoms, I then exited my room and entered the sitting room. At 
least the Doctor was still in the kitchen, I entered to see him 
putting the food on plates, "How did you cook this so fast?" I 
questioned . 

"Err..." he paused, "Magic?" I rolled with eyes as another smile made 
its way onto my face. 

"Anyways, here are you bottoms, babe." I tossed them to him and he 
caught them with one hand. 

"Thanks." he replied before putting the, what I assumed was, pasta 
onto two plates, "Okay. I'll quickly go and get changed and when I 
get back I can finish off this meal." 

I nodded, "Yeah. I'll get the drinks." he exited the kitchen. A part 
of me wanted to tell the Doctor that it's okay to get changed in 
front of me. Another part of me didn't want to tell him that. We 
hadn't progressed too far into the relationship lately, only the 
occasional kiss/holding hands/hug. Never in front of anyone else 
though . 

The Doctor's POV 

I let out a loud audible sigh as I retreated to the TARDIS. I walked 
towards the console and a monitor turned on with text on it saying: 
'Have to asked her yet?' 

"Gods, no I haven't asked her!" I exclaimed, "She's going to say no." 
I said as I placed the bottoms onto the console. I paced around the 
room, "She's going to say no and it's going to destroy our 
relationship AND our friendship. Everything would come crumbling 
down, old girl ! " 



The TARDIS hummed before a voice interface of Idris/Sexy appeared, 
"You are in idiot." 

"Of course I am!" I exclaimed. 

"She won't say no." Idris assured. 

I continued to pace around the console, "How would you know 
that ? " 

"I don't know that. But you'll never know unless you try." 

I groaned, "I'm just a mad man in a box! Why is she still with 
me?" 

"You sound shocked." 

"I am shocked!" 

"Just ask her." Idris stated, "Or I'll ask her for you!" 

I stopped pacing, "Actually... that's not a bad idea." 

"Thief, I am NOT proposing for you!" 

"Fine! I'll ask her after dinner or something!" 

"Promise?" Idris asked. 

"Cross my hearts." I assured before the voice interface disappeared. 
I proceeded to put my bottoms on and a black shirt before heading 
back out of the TARDIS and towards the kitchen... 


2. Chapter 2 : I'm a Millionaire 
Clara's POV 

After eating dinner, which was surprisingly really good, we finally 
retreated to the sitting room. 

We started to play Mario Kart and after a few rounds we both finally 
got the hang of it, "I swear Doctor... if you use that blue she-" I 
was cut off as the Doctor sent off the blue shell, "I'm right at the 
end! No no no no!" the Doctor chuckled as the blue shell hit me and 
he zoomed past. He crossed the finish line: 1st place. Some of the AI 
also passed me before I crossed the finish line, "Great! I went from 
first to sixth in a matter of seconds!" 

"Don't worry, love. You'll get better." the Doctor teased. 

I glared at him, "Do you want to sleep on the sofa tonight?" 

He just smirked at me, "Clara... you could never make me sleep on the 
sofa. I would just go to my room on the Tardis... And you know I 
don't really need sleep anyway." I rolled my eyes in response but a 
smile still appeared on my face. 

I pecked him on the lips before saying, "Rematch." 



"Fine!" he said. He chose his usual character: Tanooki Mario. And I 
chose mine: Cat Peach, "What about that space track, 

Clara? " 

"Errr... I don't think that that is a good idea..." 

"Nonsense!" he exclaimed before selecting 'Rainbow Road', "This is 
very unrealistic! There aren't rainbows in space!" 

"You are going to regret picking this track. Doctor." I 
smiled . 

Seconds later... "For the love of Gallifrey, Clara! Why did you pick 
this track ! ? " 

"Hey, don't blame me!" I exclaimed as I fell off the track once 
again, as did the Doctor. After we had fallen off the track countless 
times, the Doctor came closer to the finish line. 

"Aaaand..." he paused, "I still win." I quickly arrived in second 
place, "You really need to catch up." 

"We are never playing that track again." I stated. We soon decided to 
just put the TV on. 

"Do you want to go on an adventure tomorrow?" the Doctor asked as he 
put his arm around my shoulder. 

"Can't. I have to teach tomorrow." 

He sighed before muttering, "Why don't you just quit your job and 
permanently move onto the Tardis?" 

"You seriously want me to move onto the Tardis?" I asked in 
shock . 

"Of course I do!" he assured. I responded by wrapping my arms around 
him . 

"Maybe... I'll think about it." 

The Doctor's POV 

I took a quick glance at the TARDIS in the corner of the room. . . The 
old girl then hummed lowly at me, she was clearly telling me to ask 
Clara now... But I just couldn't do it. I then heard Clara's phone 
ding from her bedroom, she sighed as she kissed me on the cheek 
before standing up and heading to her room. 

Clara's POV 

I entered my room and picked up my phone. There was a text: 'Hey, C! 
Nina gave me your numbr. Havent seen u in a while. Wanna hang out? x 
- Darron' 

I mentally face palmed. No, I really don't want to 'Hang out'. But if 
I told him that... then Nina might get suspicious and find out that I 
already have a boyfriend, and then she might tell my dad and Linda. I 
texted without thinking: 'Yeah. When u free?' 



A few seconds later: '2morrow? I hv work but I'll be free at 5pm. x' 

God, why did he keep putting 'x' at the end of the texts? 

'5 sounds good. Meet u at the cafe on baker street?' 

'Yeah. See u soon ; ) x' 

I groaned audibly. I'm going to go and meet Darron and personally 
tell him that I am not interested. I turned off my phone and placed 
it on the bedside table, I then felt a pair of arms around my waist, 
"Who was it?" the Doctor asked. 

"J-Just, Nina. An old friend. She wanted to meet up." I quickly 
said . 


He kissed my temple, "When are you going to meet her?" 


"Tomorrow at five. So I'm afraid we can't go an adventure until about 
six, maybe seven pm." he nodded in understanding. I then looked at 
the clock, it read: 11:42pm. Just knowing the time automatically made 
me tired, I let out a yawn. 


The Doctor chuckled, "Humans and their need for sleep." He then 
removed his arms from my waist and walked by me to get into the bed, 
"Do I have to sleep on the sofa?" he joked. 


I shrugged as I walked to the other side of the bed, "I suppose not." 
I climbed in. He put his arms around my waist once again, "Happy 
anniversary. Doctor." 


"Happy anniversary, Clara." he muttered. I knew that he would 
probably stay awake for at least another four hours before he falls 
asleep, I did try to tell him that he didn't have to lie here awake 
for most of the night if he didn't want to but he insisted that he 
stayed. I felt his arms tighten slightly moments later. 


* * 


* 


><p>I woke up to the Doctor who had pulled the curtains wide open, 
allowing the sun to pour in, "Come on, Clara Oswald! That's plenty of 
sleep for you surely! You have to go to school in fifty two minutes 
and thirty one point three seconds!" He was in his regular attire, 
the one with the red velvet coat.<p> 

"Can't I sleep for a few more minutes? We do have a Tardis 
afterall..." I mumbled. 

"Like you said last time... you don't trust my timing! So you have to 
go on your bike." he paused, "Even though I don't particularly like 
you driving that bike." 

I sat up and raised my eyebrow at him, "Why?" 

"Because it's not safe, Clara. It's way too dangerous!" 

I sighed, "I'll be fine. Doctor. Promise." I assured him before 
standing up with a yawn. 

"I still can't believe that you need to sleep even though you're 
practically immortal." he stated as I walked towards him. I leaned up 



and pecked him on the lips. 


"It might just be a habit." I paused, "And whilst I'm gone can you do 
something for me?" 

"What?" he questioned. 

"Please can you go back to the game shop and pay for the Wii-U?" 

He looked shocked, "Clara, I don't have that kind of money!" 

"Are you serious?" I asked, "You are a millionaire. Doctor! Check 
your UNIT bank account ! You can buy pretty much whatever you 
want ! " 


"Oh, yes..." he remembered, "I'll ask Kate about that in a 
minute . " 

I shook my head, "Go and ask her now. I'll call you later when I'm 
free." He nodded before placing a hand on my cheek and pressing his 
lips to mine, "I love you." I said as we pulled away. 

"I love you too, my Clara." he said before exiting the room. 

The Doctor's POV 

"Kate Lethbridge-Stewart ! " I exclaimed as I exited the TARDIS. I had 
landed in the UNIT London base. 

"Doctor, what can I do for you?" Kate asked as she examined some work 
on her clipboard. 

"I want to know the details to my bank account . " 

"What for?" she asked with worry. I just shrugged, "Doctor. What 
for?" 

"I may or may not have stolen a game console. Clara's making me pay 
for it." I muttered. 

"Ah, you're tiny girlfriend is once again controlling you, I see." 
she joked before heading over to a desk. 

I raised my eyebrow as I followed her, "How could you possibly know 
about our relationship?" 

"We're UNIT. We know everything." she said as she placed her 
clipboard onto the desk, she then opened a drawer and pulled out a 
piece of paper, she handed it to me, "These are you bank details. 
Don't go mad on the spending." she warned. 

"I won't. Cross my hearts." 

_A few hours later_ 

Well, I've paid for the Wii-U... But I've also bought two rare cats 
which cost A£6,000 each - hopefully Clara likes them; a hot air 
balloon; 100 Posh Pot Noodles which cost around A£40 each... I don't 
even like noodles! I also purchased air fresheners for the TARDIS! 

The final two things I bought were for Clara: I purchased her some 



Tanzanite earrings. And I also got those cheesy necklaces, one has 
one half of the heart and the other has the other half. Not going to 
lie... I probably spent a lot more than I should have... I paced 
around the console room. 

Clara's POV 

I reluctantly made my way to Baker street, it was almost 5pm and I 
was supposed to meet Darron. What was I going to say to him? I can't 
exactly say that I didn't want to see him! He would go straight to 
Nina and she would get suspicious and find out about the Doctor and 
then she would tell! My phone dinged as I walked down the street. I 
had a text from my dad: 'Clara, love. I didn't know that you were 

seeing someone! Nina told me. When can we meet this Darron?' I 
groaned before ignoring the text and putting the phone back into my 
pocket . 

I had to walk by a few bars, meaning that I had to walk by people who 
were standing outside... who were also drunk. Do they have nothing 
better to do rather than getting drunk at five in the afternoon? ! 

Some of the men wolf-whistled at me as I walked by causing me to 
inwardly groan in disgust. I had to give some of them my all mighty 
death stare. 

Upon arriving at the small cafA©, I instantly noticed Darron. He 
hadn't changed a bit since high school. He had short black hair and 
his natural green eyes, I do admit that I had a small crush on him in 
high school... Okay it was a huge crush. But now, I felt nothing for 
him. At all. 

"Clara!" He exclaimed before taking my hand in his, he kissed my 
knuckles, "It's good to see you." I forced a smile. 

This is going to be fun. 


3 . Chapter 3 : That Ruined the Moment 
Clara's POV 

Darron and I sat down at a table with our cups of tea and scones, 
"So..." he started, oh great and here comes the small talk, "What do 
you do for a living, my Clara?" I internally cringed. Only one person 
in this universe was allowed to say 'my Clara'... 

"Well, I work at Coal Hill school as an English teacher." I said, 
"What about you?" I sipped my tea. 

"I'm training to become a doctor." he replied. Oh this is getting 
better and better. 

"A doctor?" I questioned. 

He nodded, "Yes. I've always wanted to help you know, make a 
difference in this world." 

Oh, yes, I care so much, "Sounds interesting." I stated. After a few 
minutes of talking, my phone started to ring, "Oh, sorry." I said 
before standing up and heading outside, I then looked at the caller 
ID and smiled before answering, "Hey, babe, what's up?" 



"When are you going to be done?! I'm just sitting in your flat bored 
out of my mind being attacked by two cats!" 


"Two cats?" I questioned. 

"Oh! I got you two cats... if that's okay." he said. 

"That's perfect. Doctor. Have you named them?" 

"No. Not yet." 

"We'll talk about naming them later. I'll be done in about thirty 
minutes." I said. I didn't want to cut this 'meeting' with Darron too 
short just in case, "I'll text you." 

"Okay." he replied, "I love you." 

My smile grew wider, "I love you too." I put the phone back into my 

pocket before heading inside the cafA© once again. 

The Doctor's POV 

I glared as the TARDIS continued to make a familiar humming sound, 
"Stop!" I exclaimed before entering, "I can't ask, Clara, okay? I'm 
actually terrified to ask her." I don't think that it was a wise idea 
to leave the two cats in Clara's flat alone... but who cares? 

All the monitors that surrounded the console turned on and they all 

had a message on them saying: 'ASK HER.' 

"Okay okay! I'll ask her when we go on our adventure in a bit. But... 
can you choose you the place?" I asked Sexy, "I don't really do 
'romance' so please can you choose the perfect place? The most 
perfect place in all the universe!" the TARDIS hummed in agreement, 
"Thanks old girl. And I promise that I will ask her within the next 
twenty four hours." Minutes later, I finally received a text. 

'Pick me up now babe :) x' 

'on my way x' I quickly set the coordinates and the TARDIS landed 
seconds later, Clara came bouncing in as she closed the door behind 
her. She walked up to me and wrapped her arms around my neck as she 
placed her lips on mine. 

"Where we going?" she asked before pecking me on the lips once 
more . 

"Just... somewhere." I stated as she pulled away. Sexy then 
automatically set course for the 'perfect place'. "I also got you 
something." I said as I pulled out the necklaces out of my pocket, I 
handed her the half-heart which had the letter 'C' engraved onto it, 
"I thought that you would like it." 

She smiled, "I love it. Doctor." she put the necklace on. She then 
raised her eyebrow at me, "Are you seriously going to wear that?" 

I nodded, "For you. Yes I would." I put the necklace of the 
half-heart with the letter 'D' engraved on it around my neck before 
tucking it into my shirt, "But I'm afraid... I'm tucking it 



in . " 

"That's fine with me." 

I then took out a box with the Tanzanite earrings in, "And I also got 
you these . " 

"Doctor, when I said that you were a millionaire, it didn't mean that 
you have to spend so much for me." 

I smirked, "I'm allowed to spend as much as I want on you." 

She bit her lip with a smile, "Thank you, my Doctor." she said as she 
glanced down at the earrings, "They are beautiful. I'll wear them 
tomorrow when I go to work." She then put the box of earrings 
securely into her pocket, "I love you." 

"I love you too." Seconds later we landed, I took a deep breath 
before heading over to the doors. I cautiously opened them and Clara 
instantly bounded out. 

"Wow..." I heard her whisper as I followed. We were on a giant cliff 
edge which was overlooking some water, the sky was a mix of purple 
and orange and the grass was a lot greener than Earth's. The planet 
seemed abandoned. I heard the TARDIS hum behind me once more, she was 
trying to force me to ask. Clara grabbed my hand before pulling me 
closer towards the cliff edge so she could look out at the clear 
water below. 

I tugged her hand lightly causing her to turn her whole body to face 
me, "Clara..." I started. 

"Yes?" she asked in confusion. 

I sighed, "Look, just don't get mad or angry. And please don't let 
this ruin our relationship, okay?" 

"Okay." she assured. 

"You know that I love you." I stated, Clara nodded. I placed my free 
hand on her cheek and rubbed circles with my thumb, "And I've asked 
you to move onto the Tardis permanently." I paused, "I have another 
question for you, my Clara." 

Clara's POV 

I'm pretty sure if my heart was still beating it would have 
momentarily stopped. I knew what 'question' the Doctor wants to 
ask... I just don't know if he will actually ask it or chicken 
out . 

"I-I erm. . . Well er- wi-will..." he paused, "You know. It doesn't 
er... it doesn't really matter." 

"Doctor." I said with a reassuring smile, "I know what you're trying 
to ask. I just want to hear you say it." 

He sighed as he reached into his pocket, he brought out a blue velvet 
box, "Clara, will you marry me?" he opened the box to reveal a silver 
ring . 



I let out a breath of relief, I was so glad that he got the courage 
to ask. I nodded as tears filled my eyes, "Yes, Doctor." he slid the 
ring onto my finger before returning the box to his pocket, I wrapped 
my arms around his neck and placed my lips on his. 


-k k 


k 


><p>"Come on, Clara Oswald!" The Doctor lead me by the hand down a 
path which lead down the cliff towards a beach, "The stars are within 
this planet's atmosphere it seems, so they should move about in the 
sky. And I believe that the sky will be pitch black so you will be 
able to see them." he explained. I smiled as the two of us reached 
the sandy beach. The Doctor then released my hand to reach into his 
pocket, he brought out a... blanket? "Bigger-On-The-Inside pockets." 
he stated as he lay the blanket down onto the sand.<p> 

"Of course." I smiled as the two of us lay down on the large blanket. 
He put his arm around me as I rested my head on his shoulder. The sky 
visually started to fade black, golden and silver stars could be seen 
swirling around and merging with each other, the gentle breeze and 
the soft sound of the waves made it seem better. The Doctor then 
suddenly shifted until he hovered over for me, he bit his lip before 
connecting his lips with mine. 

Well... This would be a weird story to tell: 'I slept with an alien 

on a beach! ' I can see it now, it will be in newspaper! 

But of course... someone decided to text me at this exact time. It 
instantly destroyed the moment, the Doctor groaned in frustration 
before standing up. Looks like the story: 'I slept with an alien on a 

beach! ' will not be coming true any time soon. I stood up with an 
apologetic smile before taking out my phone from my back pocket, it 
was a text from Nina. 

'Clara! Darron told me that you hit it off! ' Well I wouldn't really 
say 'hit it off', 'So I was thinking. You and Darron should double 
date with me and Adrian.' Oh what a wonderful idea! I still didn't 
have the courage to tell anyone that I was with the Doctor. 

I sighed, 'Sure. When?' 

"Who was it?" the Doctor asked. 

"Just Nina. Saying that it was good to see me again again." I lied. 

He nodded. We started to walk back up the cliff towards the 
TARD I S . 

'Thursday night. 6pm at Eddie's diner.' Nina texted as I trailed 
behind the Doctor. 

I silently groaned, that means I have two days before I have to go on 
a double date... 'Sure. Meet you guys there.' 

'See you soon, honey x' Nina texted back before I put the phone in my 
pocket. The frown on my face soon turned into a smile when I saw the 
Doctor slow down to grab my hand. 


End 



f ile . 



